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WILHITES'

RCTIC SODA WATER,
BETTER THAN EVER !

Twenty-Five Tickets

JB^or #1.00.
When you come to the City, and wish a good, cooling,

refreshing glass of Soda, Vichy or Congress Water, go to

WILHITE * WILHITE
ind call for Soda Water with "Red Orange Syrup." Beats
he world. Strawberry, Raspberry, Pine Apple, Banana,
larsaparilla, Vanilla, Orgeat. True to name, and of best
luality.

25 TICKETS IFOR $1.00
ood for either Soda, Vichy or Congress Water. Congress
ater relieves Headache and Dyspepsia, and is one of the

est mineral waters sold.

THE CELEBRATED

NEW ORLEANS MEAD SYRUP.
The best Syrup in the City. Call for it nt

WILHITE & WILHITE.
May 14, 1885 41

11 Go Tell all the People for Miles Around !"
-THAT-

OHN M. HUBBARD*BRO.
ARE PREPARED TO SELL

MORE JEWELRY,
MORE WATCHES,

MORE SILVERWARE,
MORE CLOCKS, &C,

Äff PRICES MORE TO YOUR NOTION,
THAN EVER BEFORE.

MST EVERYTHING in the shape ol a Watch, Clock or Jewelry thoroughly repaired.
Feb 5, 1885 30

WE BOW
0 our Friends ancl Customers who have so liberally
patronized uk iiitue past. We desire to return

thanks, and offer our usual Spring and
Summer Greeting I

WE ARE PREPARED TO OFFER BARGAINS IN ALL KINDS

ENERAR MERCHÄNWSE. /UNTÄTIßN SUPPLIES
FARMING IMPLEMENTS.

/rt*'.. .- -o.':, a.¿:.ÍO;.i
WM ABE AGENTS FOR

Daniel Pratt Gin Co.'s Gins, Feeders and Condensers.
Barbour Machine Co.'a Cotton 8ced and Grain Crusher.
Empire Threshers, Engines and Saw Mills; , " ',', ¿>Champion Reapers, Mowers and Binders-the world-renowned Harvesting Ma¬

ines, which have been sold and used in Anderson and adjoining Counties for the past
years, and for durability and economy thero is none to compare with the Champion.
Wo would also mention the Count's Home-mado 7-Fingered Grain Cradle-a South
ina production-of which we sold daring tho season ol 1884 several dozen by way' introduction, and have made arrangements to furnish them this season again to all

/W.SS1.""8 «jood home-mado Cradle.
,

>
. ...Oar "White Hickory" one and two-horse Wagons aro well known throughout thus

Un*fT> "pd apeak their own praise. Ai
, , , , . .The Thomas Smoothing Harrow and Perfected Pulveriser ls un implement that

oold be on every farra. They can bo used for cultivating crops of Corn and Cotton,
*5L«so. preparation of tho land for planting and sowing. Call and see thaw*

JñjSSHWS Patent Heel Sweep ls growlngdn favor every day. feten^M*nuractnred In Georgia. Used and recommended by she late J. C. Forman, thc great
tensive farmer of Georgia. The blades being adjustable and easily changed, make lt a
esp and desirable 8weep. We are taking orders for future delivery, and would ask
outocaUandexamäen.We also sell the BfishawaVa Bulky sod Walking Turn Plows in all sises

Tho beat Cniewi^^ 8. W- VensbUî. of Petersburg,
.5, embracing the celebrated brands of "Blue Jeans/' "Rapldan," "True Blue" and
«orirnel » A trial asked-a good chow guaranteed. Other makes and grades also on

MoCULLY, CATHCART & CO.

FISHING TACKLE,
OOE8 arid. LINES

OIT ALL KINDS ?AT

SIMPSON, REID & CO/S f
DRUG STORE,

Waverly House Corner, Anderson, S. C
April 22,18S5 tl

COMING TO TOWN.:
Atp I'*]" Ul* Ohl Frleuda^Vlilt.

A niau can live in the country until hogets clear bebiud the age, and when he
goes to a big city like Atlanta or NewYork, he don't know how to behave him¬self with becoming dignity. There are
new folks nnd new ways and new methods.I visited Atlanta thc other day for thefirst time in months, and I am afraid I
never will catch up. I inquired for efriend and was told ho was on the fifthfloor of the Fitten building. So I wentthere and climbed up all the stairs, and
my knees were weak an 3 shaky by thetimo I got to his room, and I was so tiredI could hardly say "howdy," and heashed me why I didn't take the elevator.Well, I dident know there was ono norhow to find it. So when I got throughmy business he showed me the thing, butit all look'd so curious I went back the
way I came up and was îhank.fui. ThenI went over to the Ganttitution office togive Joe Harris a pair of rabbit earB,Texas rabbit ears, and asked where Iwould find Joe, and Mr. Hemphill cutbis words oil abort, as he said "fourth
floor, elevator." So I poked around intho hall and was about to give it upwbeu I saw the thing coming down with
a man in it, and as he got out I had sense
enough to get in, and just then the house
commenced goiog down, down, downuntil it Btruck bottom, and I was let outand commenced hunting around for Har¬ris. Ijfouud him hid away up there, andho poked out bis off-hand and said
"howdy," and kept his seat like ho was
glued to it. I think ho is fastened to it
somehow, and I have since heard it was
the rule of the company that no editor is
to give up his seat under any pretext, forif tbey gave it up to every caller theywould never have time to write anything,and so the paper wouldn't como out in
the morning. There was but one chair
in tho room, nod Harris was fastened tothat. I told him I was awful tired, andhe motioned mo to n seat on the waste
basket. A basket is the good thing toBit in or set in, but it is the poorest thingto sit on I ever tried. I endeavored to
enjoy it for about two minutes and then
I retired in good order, which, of course
was what waa expected. Next I visited
Grady's room and bo, too, was glued to 8
chair. How they get loose when they goto dinner I don't know, but I think those
chairs have a patent fixing underneath,and when dinner time comes, then Evan
Howell, the president, touches a wire and
that loosens up the boys all over the
bouse. Evan keeps a lot of chaira in
his room for bc is the entertainer and ie
expected to keep up the social relations
He goes up on the elevator but alwaysslides down ou the stair railing for exer¬
cise. Everything seems to be reduced tc
ti sy-Btem about that building.Next I wanted to Bee a friend on thc
other side of town, and when I inquiredwhere I could find him they told me tc
uso thc telephone, and pointed it out. 1
slipped up cautiously on tho thing ant
was about to whisper in the little trumpefixing when a likely lad laughed at me
and told me to put that to my ear and t<
talk through the keyhole. Well, I gav<it up in despair nud asl ed him to tall
for me, which he did very politely, ant
never charged me a cent. Well, it savei
me a long walk in the rain, and my timi
waa precious, aud so I hurried down ti
a baDk to get a little ten dollar ched
cashed and the batik mau waa young ampretty and dident know me, and said
would have to be identified. I saw tw
or three more handeomo young uns ii
there, and looked straight at them all
but they made no sign, and so I went t
another bank, and poked tho ched
through a little hole with a gloss shel
and the young man looked at it an
motioned mo to git further. So I wer
to the next hole, and another young malooked at it and motioned me to garound the corner. So I tried the. neo
one, and he motioned me farther on, an
BO I kept going until I had tried them a
and got to tho lost one. He Was yonnand pretty too, just like all the other
and bo looked at the check on both side
aud then looked at me and handed 'lt
paper back, and said : "Don't koo
you. You must get somebody to identi!
you." With humility and sadness
started out in Un rain to find some o!
man, Dr. Joe Thcmpson, or Jndge Ezzai
or Uncle Jack Neal-some of my sort,
folks-some patriarch of age and infini
i ty, who has not forgotten the friends
his youth, and as I was about to mal
my exit I heard a familiar voice callit
me by name, and he said : "Majemajor, come back here, I know you," at
BO I found a friend and got my mone;but it.all reminded me of a fact, aaoleu
fact, and that is, the young men are ru
ning the machine now, and we old fol
are passing away.
Then I went to one of Atlanta's grebig atores to get Mrs. Arp Borne shoes

uumber 2 shoes. Mrs. Arp used to we
cue snd a half, but she has got mc
common sens? DOW and wears two's, a
while I Tras 'vailing to be waited on
fellow Lept looking at me pretty hat
ana every timo i looked »round he v.

watching me. So I concluded he w
the detective that was kept in that ste
and I stood farther back from the opt
ter. Pretty soon a friend cam-.) up a
recognised me and then the detect!
went off about his business. I boughtbeautiful psi / of kid gloves and shoes
five dollars, for you see Mrs. Arp's bir
day ia close at hsnd and if t could ht
found anything nicer in the way of sb
I would have bought them. The ch
showed me some slippers and said tl
were selling them at five cents a pair,
thought he was joking and told bim
pat me up a thousand pair and he b-.cL
right down and said they: didn't bi
that many. Well I bought one p
anyhow and that shows how little I thl
of myself. Five dollars for shoes
Mrs. Arp and five cents for shoes for i
We|l, that is just about the différer
for she is a hundred times more dese
lng than I am.
Well, in duo time I left the great <

and have come home, where there are
elevators nor telephones not ironc
banks. Where I ean sit io my pla
and rest my weary feet upon my ban is
and holler howdy to the nabors as t

{»ass and repass. I don't have to
dentified here and can strut *+z«ad i

play king and patriarch iud smoke
pipe in pc?f Then* isn't but one si
to my boase-nobody hiding away up
s garret with one chair and a basket-
detectives perusing around-no locke
bars nor bolts. I bear the peaceful c
dren frolicking now. They have ©
from sehool and ere hauling the bu
around. Two poll and two ride
then they swap horses and try lt ag
It is Mrs. Arn's buggy, and abe says
just knows they wilTlet it get away
roll down the bill to the spring and
broken up again. Well, they are
children and grandchildren, and a
don't interfere. Sometimes when
wanta me to punish them I take sj
comfort in telling her they ere her <

dren and she ought, to look after U
The great troubla «llb parents ls
only ono tran ta to whip at a Urne. W
I want to whip then Mrs. Arp begs
them, and so. ont of great tegarf fci
motherly testing. I balido» a little
retiro. When abe wants to whip I

'.» ... .

for them, for ehe expects mo to, and so
this lack of union is a blessed thing for
the children, and saves them many a
liking. Mrs. Arp don't whip often, but
»be makes somo awful demonstrations,which the children understand. Her
Ínomines never come duo, and are, there-
ore, never performed. They are to get
a thousand whippings somo time awayoff yonder. Tí:* crown up ones hold her
due bills now. Mrs. Arp hos got a room.
Every good mother has a room, a room
'hat is hers. It is her castle, her palacoand her prison. She lives in that room,and sews and knits and reads and nurses
her brains in sickness and in health.
'Tis there she bolds her 'Murtsand settles
infantile disputes and gives smiles and
frowns and sighs, n in ot li eily queen over
her little household. It in there she
dreams of iho happy days of her child¬
hood and ponders over the past and
dwells in a sweet and ¿ad memories over
ber own dear kindred who are dead and
gone, and over her children wbo are upyonder waiting for her to cerne. It is
there she keeps the dear old trunk that
has got many a little treasured relic in it,
a lock of golden bair, a tiny shoe, n ring,
n locket or something. This room is
almost u.-red ; not quite, for weall in¬
trude w JD ir, but it is hers-emphati¬cally lura, and it must not be made too
com jioo, for it is sacred to her peace and
d.grity nud when the children run over
Ins house and frolic they must not run
in there and they know it, for sometimes
she is nick and sometimes tired and
sometimes sad.
But the other day Carl forgot himself

and was playing tag in the bouse and two
or three times he had run through his
mother's room and she had reprovedhim, and so when he came round againshe just reached back in the corner for
the new buggy whip and the next time
he came round she gave him a stinginglick right on his bare legs. Veil, it lik¬
ed to have killed him for it left the marks
like a ringworm and be just squatted «odrubbed and yelled amazfn'. These knee
breeches are mighty hard on bevs. She
didn't mean to do it, and «t I looked
through the window I saw her hoveringover the little chap and apologizing, and
she aiiuoited his legs with ointment and
got out her candy (she alway« keep:; sonebid away) and gave him some ginger¬bread ana told bim to run some move if
he wanted, but not to run BO bard.
Whipping does hurt a child mighty bad.
I used to think it would kill me, for I
had a tender bide. But it did m>3 good,I know, and I bavent gone back on Sol¬
omon yet. But I am afraid that some of
my married children have.

BILL. ARI*.

Like Father, Like Son.

WASHINGTON, May 26.-The Depart¬
ment of State received to day t reportfrom Mr. Osborn, Minister to Biazil, in
regard to tbs arrest and imprisonmeut of
Beckford Mackey, United States Consul
at Rio Grande do Sui, Guatemala. Con¬
sul Mackey bas also written a letter to
hi« relatives hero giving an account of
the difficulty.

It appears that Mackey had for manyweeks been violently assailed for no as¬
certained cause in the columus of a news¬
paper at Rio Grande do Sui. The editor,Mr. Amorim, gent Mackey a note by a
messenger on April 13th, prooosing that
if he subscribed for theJpapc. it would
cease to attack him. Ho declined the
offer and kicked the messenger out of his
office. On the next day the editor made'
a scurrilous attack on Mackey and as¬
sailed his mother, an excellent lady, dis¬
tinguished for ber piety, residing in
Washington. On the same evening as
Consul Mackey entered the theatre be
was confronted by Amorim with an up¬lifted stick. Msckey at once struck him
a heavy blow in the face with his walk¬
ing cane. His assailant drew his picLol,but before be could fire tho Consul shot
him twice and he fell to the floor.
Mackey, accompanied by the Consul

of thc German Empire, repaired to a
police magistrate and surrendered him¬
self. Amorim, whose wounds proved
not to be severe, then arrived at the
head of no armed band of ruffians and
demanded that Msckey should be sur¬
rendered to bim. The police officers
were overawed and fled, but Mackeydrew bia piutol and kent the mob at bayfor a few minutes, when a number of
citizens, beaded by the German Consul,arrived and rescued him from his assail¬
ants, who were advancing with knives
drawn.
Mackey is held' a prisoner as the offense

is not bailable. All the foreign consuls
have visited him in a body and bavo
signed a statement justifying hui action,while hundreds of leading citizens have
tendered him their aid and a leading
lawyer of that province hos volunteered
for hui defense. His trial will take place
next week.
Mackey is a young man in hui twenty-

third year. He graduated with the
highest honors at Fio Nono College.Macon, Ga., and later at the law school
of Georgetown University, where he was
appointed Consul. He is a son of JudgeT. J. Mackey, of South Carolina.

Oar Natural Langnftge,
A few year» «uro . scciaiy of eminent

men in Paris discussed the question:'Wb«t t&no>i>age would a child naturally
speak if never tatnht?" The devout
Catholics t.ere of the opinion that the
Hebrew Ikrgusge would be spoken in
these circumstances..
One scientist was of the opinion that

som o form of the Chinese language would
be the natural tongue. Twenty different
results were predicted.
At last it was decided to test the mat¬

ter, and a committee was appointed to
carry out the experiment.
Two infants were procured and put in

the charge of a deaf and dumb woman
who lived in the Alps, and made a livingby rearing chickens and tending sheep.The woman was given strict injunc¬
tions to f ilow no one to speak to these
childrer, and as her cottage was some
miles distant from any neighbor, the cir¬
cumstances surrounding the experiment,
were very favorable.

TTears rolled on, and many of the
imbers of the society bad lost sight of
the interesting experiment. Some mem¬
bers of the committee died, and there
waa great danger of the results of this
wonderful test peing lost to the world.

Fortunately, two of the members of
the committee kept faithful watch on the
case, and wheo the children were stx

Í-ear. old brought them, with their nurte,nto a meeting of the "savante." Everymember was on the tiptoe of expectation
os to the result. Not one word could
either of the children utter ; their onlyform of language was a wonderfully goodimitation of the crowing of a COCK or
cackling of a ben, or the bleating of a
sheep. The predictions of science were
totally upset by a practical experiment.-Chicago Tribune.

r -*. A fifty acre peach orchard at West
Point, Go., has yielded 176,000 worth of
fruit since 1881.
- Eleven National Banks, twenty-twoState Banks, eleven Savings Banks and

twenty-seven private banking inst!ta¬
lions failed lost year.

JOHN G CALHOUN'S FAMILY.

Ths Descendants ol Carolina's Great Stater«
mau.

Tho famous Bouthern sts'eatnan at bis
death left nevon children, all or whom
are now dem). Andrew Pickons, his
eldest son, was a man of great practicaltalent and energy. Like all the others,his childhood was principally passed at
Fort Hill. He was graduated from the
South Carolina College at Columbia, and
immediately married a Miss Chappell, of
Abbeville. Bbo died at the end of a few
months, and some time after ho married
Margaret, daughter of Gen. DufT Oreen,
a friend of his father. Mr. Calhoun
Bottled his son on a plantation in Ala¬
bama, and a number of the family ser-
vants accompanied tho young couple to
their new home. Hero they remained
for about twenty years, until a few years,before tho war of the States, when tho
health of Mrs. A. P. Calhoun gave wayand the physicians declared that ..He
could not live in that climate. Mr. Of
houu then returned with his family ? >

Fort Hill. His mother gave up tl .a
property into his hands and he made that
place hts home. His faith in the BUCCCSS
of the Southern Confederacy was such
that he sold his Alabama plantation for
$100,000 and invested the whole amount
in Confederate bonds. Toward the close
of the war he retired ono evening in his
usual robust health, but was attacked
during the night with apoplexy, dyingbefore a physician could arrive. He lie
buried on a thickly wooded hill, near the
Fort Hill house, which commands a view
of the Blue Ridge Mountains, under the
shadow of which so large a part of bis
life bad been passed.
Seven children were left survivinghim, of whom but three are now living.Anna Calhoun, eldest daughter of the

Senator, was tho special companion and
favorite of ber father. She was a brilli¬
ant and beautiful womau. None entered
her presence without being sensible of
Ibo fascination of her manner. It was
merely a matter of course that she should
be a belle in Washington sooiety. At an
early ago she married Mr. Thomas G.
Clemson, and accompanied him to
Europe, be having obtained the appoint¬ment of Minister to Belgium. Relumingto this country after some years, theypurchased an eBtaie near Washington,and there resided during the war. Mrs.
Clemson lost several children in infancy.Her only son then surviving joined the
Southern army.
At the clono of tho war the Clemson

family were reunited nt the home of
Mrs. John C. Calhoun, in South Carolina.
There Mrs. Clemson'* only survivingdaughter was married to Mr. Gideon Lee,of New York. In her the talent of the
Senator showed more cieurly than in anyother of his descendants. A year and a
half after her marriaee she <Vie<i. leaving
an infant daughter who beat? her name.
Floride. A fer/ weeks after Ibis ead
eveiit Calhoun Clemson, then the onlyremaining child of the family, was killed
by a railroad accident, and Mrs. Clemson
was left childless. To her death came as
suddenly as to her elder brother. Like
him, and in the same house at Fori. Hill,
an apoplectic attack ended her life before
assistance could arrive. She lies buried
in the graveyard of the Episcopal Churchnt Pendleton, S. C., the church nearest to
Fort Hill.

Patrick Calhoun was the second son
of the late J. C. Calhoun. At an early
age be obtained on appointment to the
Military Academy at West Point. There
he remained the usual term, and was
graduated with honor. He was then ap¬pointed an aide to Gen. Gaines, and be¬
came one of the leading beaux of Wash¬
ington society. Wo believe that be was
never ordered upon activo service. He
never married. Between the brothers,Andrew and Patrick, there was a specialattachment. Ono surviving son of Mr.
Andrew Calhoun bears the name ol
-Patrick at the present day. No contrast
could be greater than that presented bytho personal appearance of theso two
brothers. Andrew was i man of com¬
manding statue, and broad in full pro¬portion. His eyes and hair were dark,and his features strongly marked. Pat'
rick was rather below medium hefjbt,
very slender and delicate-looking, while
bis bair and eyes were light colored.

After some years of fashionable life ic
Washington, symptoms of consumptionshowed themselves, and Patrick Calhout
was ordered by his pbyaicans to the mor(
genial temperature of Charleston, S. C
There he remained for a few weeks with
out improvement, and then was carrito
to his mother's home in tho upper nar
of the State. It soon became eviden
that bis days were numbered. His las
thoughts and wishes appeared to cen tn
in making arrangements for his mother'
comfort. He waa buried at the Old Blom
Church of Revolutionary history. Som
time cuter his remains were removed t
the churchyard of the Episcopalians ii
the town of Pendleton, where a nandsom
monument waa erected to his memory.Martha Cornelia was Mr. Calhoun'
second daughter. When about twelv
years old she fell from a swing and neve
recovered from tba injury. Thereaite
oho gr?w no more, and her form was bent
In addition to !M« rninfortune she ~:
deaf. Her father was especially attacheto her and always showed .ber the grealest tenderness on account of her mm foi
tunes. Her disposition wa» amiable au
her manners kindly and pleasing. Sb
it waa who remained with her mother al
her life, while the sons and elder daugbter, each in tarn, were attracted elsowben
After a most harmless and inoffensiv
life she died, before tho war, and Iii
buried bj toe side of several of bc
brothers and her mother and sister, io t*i
churchyard of Pendleton, 8. O.

Dr. John C. Calhoun was the third BO
of tbe Senator. He received bis med
cal education in Philadelphia, and soo
after being graduated there married tb
eldest Slaughter of the late Rev. D
Jasper Adams. lb was at this time thi
the boa .th of John C, Calhoun falle«
and he discerned the approach of deatl
Dr. Calhoun went to Washington I
attend his father, and there watched ov<
him both Os son and physician. In h
arms his father died, and be was the on!
member of the family who attended tl
stately funeral procession, which thc
left Washington for Charleston. Soon a
ter the death of his father Dr. Oalhoi
lost his yoong wife also. He was. eve
then threatened with consomption, apowhich lie removed to Florida and pochased an Island in the St. John's Rive
intending to give his attention to planlng. Some three years sitar, he mar ri
Miss Kate Putnam, of St. Augustine, ai
after this marriage he spent roost, of L
time io that city. Boon after th Is, upiexpressing a desire to revisit his nail
State, be was told by his physician th
his life would not be long enough to jthere and. return. He still insisted i
taking the journey, and di A on the wt
at Columbia, 8. C. His last wUhes we
thst he should bo buried by the side
his first wife, and there he lies, aide !
side also with his brothers, mother a
sisters. He left * son, who is. now li
log.
James Edward waa the fcnrth son

tho family. Ho studied law. When t
California gold fever waa raging he soug

bis fortuue in tbat new country, but, like
so many other adventurers, succeeded
only in spending what he bad. Consump-lion, the family scourge, soon claimed
him. Ho died in youth in California,¡md there lies buried.
William Lowndes, fifth and youngest

of Mr. Calhoun's sons, was educated in
Columbia at the South Carolina College.
I In there formed an attachment for Miss
Margaret Cloud, of Winnsboro*, then at
school In that city. Tho Senator was
accustomed to say that ho would uovcr
sross the affections of any of his chi! Jron,ind he never made fortune an object with
regard to the marriago of any of them,
the only conditions upou which ho in-
doted were a duo education and Bocial
position, and nono of his children ever
.viahos to trangress these limits. This
lady died within a short time of her
marriage. Like his brothers. William
Calhoun married again, and like them,.viiile still young, he showed symptoms.if consumption. His decline was veryrapid, ana in a few weeks bo died at
Abbeville, leaving a widow and infant
:iiild. Ho was hurried at the Stone
Church by the nido of hh> brother Patrick,ind his rem&lnB also were afterward
removed to the Episcopal graveyard,ivhero so many of this family rest togoth»
îr. Wo believe that his son of the samo
same, still survives.

?A writer in Scribner's Magazine bas stol¬
id that Fort Hill was burnell. Tbnt ls a
¡uistako: thc houso still stands unobangedfrom what it was In the days of tho Sens¬
or.

Sharpers nnd Their Victims.
"Tho slickest pieco of work in the way)f a fraud conducted through tho mails

.hat bas come to my atteution recently,"remarked Chief Inspector Clark, of the
Postoffice Department, to a Star reporter,'is what wo call tho bogus medicine
lodge. Thc ingenious author of this
icbemo now languishes in jail, but at tho
»arno time ho showed himself to be a
man of no mean order of ability. His
plan was to send out circulars announc¬
ing a great euro for ca»urrh, which was
liscovcred by himself after many yearsif study and investigation. Ho then
proceeds to give, without cost, the pre-icription for this wonderful medicino and
enumerates twelve ingredients, which
enter into its composition. At the end
if the circular is a note which states that
if the druggist does not happen to have
ill these ingredients that the prescriptionwill be filled and forwarded upon the re¬
ceipt of $3. The person receiving the
circular and desirous of trying tho rem¬
edy takes tho prescription to the drug¬
store, but is told by the druggist that be
linn three of the ingredients, out not tho
other niuo. He looks through his book,but fails to find even their names, and so,of course, he is unable to furnish the
íesired medicine Thc discoverer of thc
remedy is applied to and ii the $3 bas
been furnished a bottle of Borne mixture
is Bent on, which, of course, is entirelyworthless."
"That is ono phase of the case," con¬

tinued the inspector. "Now tho man
prepares and causes to bo published in
somo paper in New York City an article
about' tho prominent doctors of New
York City, with a portrait of each and a
sketch'giving some account of tbs lifo
and services of each. Ail tho men men*
tinned are bona fide doctors, tho leading
men in tho profession, with the excep¬tion of a man whose name is, say, Dr.
Hart. Ho is unknown, but the (¡ketch
statee that he left a practice of $25,000
per yonr to devote hiuiBíIf to tho prac¬tica of his specialty-catarrh. The bo¬
gus medicine man then procures a largenumber of copies ol this paper, and
marking the pictures of Dr. Hart and
the sketch sends copien, together with
their circular, broadcast throughout the
country. In consequence he receives an
immense mail, and large numbers of
money orders, and registered letters. Af¬
ter tho Postmaster General had directed
that no more money orders and registeredletters should bo delivered to Dr. Hart,£3,000 accumulated in the Brooklyn post-office that bad been oent to bim. When
an attempt was made to find Dr. Hart,of couree no such a man could be dis¬
covered ; but a sign over à door at the
advertised number was found, and that
was all. A Dr. Lawrence occupied tho
same rooms, and to bim the mail was
delivered, and when ho was told tho let-
tors could not be givon to him, as he was
not Dr. Hart, he went off and got a
power of attorney by which Dr. Hart
authorized him to receive the mail.
About this time, however, tho officers
came in and relieved him of further an¬
noyance about his mail matter. This
Bsme man was managing somo other
scheme under tho name of Lawrence,while his real name was Gonnolly. He
must have made a great deal of money,
as one of tho witnesses in the trial tes¬
tified that ho had been offered $2,000 to
personate Dr. Hart."

"It is a singular thing," observed the
Colonel as he looked reflectively out of
his office window, "bow these offers to
give something for nothing take with the
people, ar ." how rogues fatten upon thecredulity be public. There is another
?pecies c aud, which one would natu¬
rally suppose bad been given such wide
publicity that no one would now be de¬
ceived by it. I mean the counterfeit
money dodge, where men propose to for¬
ward a largo amount of counterfeit mon¬
ey by expresa or mail on the receipt of a
small amount of genuine money to payfor the manufacture. Usually all that
the victim receives in return is a box
filled with sawdust. But a recent oper¬ator has devised ta new plan. He locates
in a small town in a country district and
then sends out bb letters. Ho does not
offer .to forward the counterfeit money,but invites persons to visit him and in¬
spect his stock and buy what. they wish.When toe visitor arrives the operatorhas a large quantity of good bills, which
he shows bira and allows him to examine.
In order, however, to avoid outside inter¬
ference,, the visitor is taken off in the
woods where the business proceeds.The operator produces his money and
the visitor examines it and determines
how much he will take and what price ls
to be paid. Jost aa they are about to
close toe transaction suddenly two men
cm ergo from tho bushes, ann ou nco them¬
selves as detectives, and proceed to placethem under arrest. The detectives do
not fail to take all the money from both
men. As they are about to march thom
off Cd tho town, the operator obtains per-
mtalon to apeale privately with the vic¬
tim. He asks him' how much more
money ho hos than what be waa going.to,
uso in the transaction, and. if ho baa
moro he advises that they had better tryand buy off the detectives, for if tb av
don't, they will both land in the peni¬tentiary. The victim is ready to payanything to get out of the grasp of the
supposed representatives of tue law, and
eagerly agrees to contribute a fund to
pay tba detectives, The latter, of conree,
accept toe bribe, andj pocketing all the
money, disappear. The victim gete¿away aa fast as possible, and goea borne
and never says a.word about his losa, jHe is too much ashamed. Fw this class
bf victims, however, th ero can bo no
sympathy, for they aro nt least eorstract jIve crimínala."- Washington fftar.

SENSIBLE ADYICE.
A Yew Word* to Girls.

Mr, John Siegel in the Phrenological Jour-
val for Slay.

A lady of intelligence and observation
bas remarked, "I vfisb I could impress
upon tho minds of tho girls that the
chief end of woman is to marry young."If girls only could be brought to be¬
lieve that their chances for a happy mar-
riage wero belter after twenty-five than
before, there would be much less miseryin tho world than there nov/ is. To be
BU re, they might not ii ave so many op¬portunities to marry after that age as be¬
fore, but as they do not need to marrybut one at a time, it is necessary that
ono should bo satisfactory. As a girl
grows older, if sho thinks at all, she cer¬
tainly becomes morn capable of judgingwhat would maka her happy than when
younger.
How many girls of twonty would think

of accepting the man they would gladlyhave married at Bixteen? At thirty a
woman who is somewhat independent,and not over anxious to marry, is much
lmuler to please and more careful in her
choice than one of twenty. There is
good reason for this. Her mind has im¬
proved with her years, and she now
looks beyond mero appearance in judg¬
ing of men. She in apt to inquire if this
man, who is so very polite in company,is really kind-hearted? Do his politeactions spring from a happy, genial
nature? or is his attractive demeanor
Eut on for the occasion,' and laid off at
ome as ho lays of his coat?
A very young girl takes it for grantedthat men are always as she Roes them in

society, polite, friendly, rmi on their
;-~>d behavior. If she marries early in
lile me ono who happens to please her
fancy, she learns to her sorrow that in
nino cases out of ten a man in society
and a man at homo are widely different
beings. Five years nt that period of life
produce n great change in opinions end
feelings. We frequently como to detest
nt twenty-five what wo admired at six¬
teen. Wo advance from the taffy candyand peanut age to the era of gum-dropsand marron glaces, and even in later
years loso our yearnings for those dain¬
ties. At sixteen, tho Ledger and Mrs.
Southworth are tho delight of a girl's
heart, and she fairly revels in the lore
affairs of the most beautiful of women
with the most heroic of men, while their
hairbreadth escapes thrill her heart, and
their sorrows bring tears to her eyes. Aa
she growB older, if abo develops at all,that stylo of reading gradually loses its
charm, and she finds satisfaction in some¬
thing more solid, till at Iongth her taste
bas changed entirely, and UBoful and in-
Btructivo works from tho staple of ber
reading. Of course she continues to read
novels, but she prefers thoae of a differ¬
ent and grander class than sho perused
- til. ".,"i. """..:";," ,l«i:_l. » .f »t_.-

Similar changes take place in the mor¬
al aud spiritual nature Why should we
feel the same toward personslu after life,when we have learned to distinguish be¬
tween the false and true, the bad and
good, any more than we should like dime
nnvelB after we have become acquaintedwith Dickens, Thackeray and Slinks-
peare? How few comparatively of the
school-girl friendships extend into later
life? How few o' our companions in
society do wo love as well after twenty
years have passed. How fow even of
our own brothers and sisters, in whom
we do not see faults we could wish erad¬
icated. Considering this, how is it pos¬sible for one to feel surprised whoo a
couple who marry in their teens grow to
love each other leas as years roll by?
When both grow aliko, whether it be
rapidly or slowly, forward or backward,there ia some hope of their over seeing
each other with the enm o eyes; but
when one progresses and the other retro*
grades, a difference ooringa up between
tbem, and in time one looks down uponthe other with a feeling of superiority,perhaps unconfesaed, out still there;
while the other, unable to perceive the
real cause of the trouble, grows at length
to dislike what was once loved. And
thus it happens that those who loved at
sixteen are indifferent a. twenty-five, and
sometimes divorced at thirty. This
trouble would never occur if very earlymarriages were frowned upon ; if dispo¬
sitions, tastes and circumstances were
consulted instead of mere passing fancy,and girls were encouraged to wait till
their minds were matured and they saw
life with a clear vision. If later mar¬
riage« wero more universal, it might
fucvent many from marrying at all ; bul
t would be to those whom it were beal
should never marry-for instance, thc
slack and thriftless, the coarse, tho ter'
oiagant or the scold. Those who have
the elementa of unhappiness within them
and who care not to eradicate them
would then be discovered, for Buch thingslike weeds, if left to grow, discovei
themselves in time.
One great causn of early marriages ii

the pernicious habit of calling a gir
who remains unmarried until twenty-*1 vi
an "old maid." This is done by man]well meaning but thoughtless personswho would be sorry to think that any ac
or expression of theirs had ever causet
one au hour of misery; yet this vcr jdread of being called an "old maid" bai
driven more women into marrying ant
lifelong misory than any other thing ex
cepting perhaps poverty. A girl, youngsensitive, unused to tue rough ways o
the world, shrinks from having an]stigma cast open ber. When she firs
heard herself called an "old maid" lt i
a revelation, and she falls nader it as i
lt were a blow. She feels as if it wen
a blow. She feels as if lt were an im
potation upon her character in somi
way ; and though she may try to lauglit off, the woun^ Is there, and fester
and corrodes till the life'»hat was poethappy as a* bird's has now a.skeleton
which she thinks can only be remover
by marriage.- It is a mistake to thin!
that single life Ia any leas noble thai
marriage, especially If the spirit of dla
cord is permitted to inflict ita horror
upon a waole housohold: '

Let mothers treasure their daughter
more ; seek to learn their inmost feelingin a bind and sympathetic way; wfi
their love and confidence by showibithat they have hearts, wcro once girland'often made mistakes. A girl wh
has her mother' for a confidant 1« not a
anxious to leave the shelter of her hom
to take "the lea? In the dark." Fe
what ls it but a »¿ap in the darrt-
speciesof slavery to one half the worn o
who»r_-fry.r ' How many women caa trill
Bay, ''Wo must not 3ipeet too mach Ii
thia life," and with a little sigh lot th
question drop.If it wcro not for the illusion tbs
aeems inseparable frrui tho mind pl
youth, them,would be probably few mai
ilages comparatively. If they Saw' lt a
It la: saw it «Hb rational eyes, with tb
flUtnor of romano« brushed away, In al
ta naked truthfulness many would b
apt to say, *1 would be worse off thé
than I am now. It is better to bear m
burden alone than io add another tb Ii
or to add to another's."
A very mischlevouc writer once said

"An offer of marriage ia tbo highest comEliront » eran can pay' a woman." ]
\ In some few cases. A great man

women have learned to their sorrow titi

it would hilve been nearer the truth if it
had been written "injustice" instead of
compliment. Here is an instance : A
young man decides tbat ho baa reached
an age when it would be well for him to
take a wife and settle down. He has
just started in life, and has enough tofurnish a house plainly and comfortably.Ho and all bis friends tbink the best
thing ho can do is to marry. He looks
around for a wife. Does he look for one
in tho same station with himself? For
ono who is earning her own living, who
bas bad experience in the school of
economy, who bas had a hard struggleand has come oft' conqueror, and would
be a true helpmate to him, and who
wents a helpmate for herself? No. He
goes into society and looks around for
tho best and most attractive girl he canfind. Ho meets a beautiful young lady,delicately brought up, fashionably edu-
cated, amiable, confiding and helpless,He is charmed and decides she is the
ono he would like to marry. There his
reasoning stops. Ho "makes lore," of
course, and "compliments" her with the
oiler of bis hand.
But if ho would look on the other Bide

for a momeut, and ask himself why he
wants that beautiful girl, graceful, intel«
ligent and lovely, he would bo forced to
reply : ""I want her to cook; make mybeds, olean my boase, darn my hose,watch longingly for my return, pat apwith my ill-humors, economizo in everyparticular for my benefit, be tho mother
of my children, and bring them up prop¬erly ; and in return for this I will sup¬port her, allow her to bear my name, and
when she dies I'll give her a Christian
burial." Now, if ho looked squarely at
this Bide of the question, .be would notbe likely to feel that he waa doing such
a very complimentary thing, nor co aboutit so complacently. And if the yoonglady saw the realistic side, without the
gloss aid roseate hoe of poetry, shewould int consider that she had been so
very hig.-ily complimented by tho offer.
Young ladies who happen to marrylate should öear in mind that if they got

a good hustend they have done well bywaiting ; and if they get a bad ono it is
proof they did not wait long enough. If
they never marry at all they may con¬sole themselves with the thought that
they havo escaped a world of trouble,
andi that there are always some married
women who envied their lot.

Tho Tear 1,000.
It was believed in the Middle Agesthat the world would come to an end attho expiration of ono thousand years of

the ora. This expectation ia Christian
countries was uulversal. The year 1,000
waa a year of Buipense, terror and awe.
The histories of this dark period givevivid accounts and incidents of the atato
of the people nnder the influence of thiaawful apprehension. A writer in (tunAiu
at Home reproduces the picture with
much distinctness, and relates an inci¬
dent of the manner that the hoars were
numbered oa the supposed final night of
that year, which might aptly saggest adramatic subject for a poet.Wheo the last day of tho year 909
dawned the madness had attained ita
height. All work of whatever kind was
suspended. The market places were de¬
serted. Tho shops were chat. The ta¬
bles wero not spread for meals ; the veryhousehold fire remained unlit. Mon,when they met in the streets, scarcely
saw or spoke to one another. Their eyesbad a wild stare in them, aa though theyexpected every moment somo terrible
manifestation to take place.Silence prevailed everywhere except inthe churches, which were already throng¬ed with eager devotees, who prostratedthemselves before the shrines of their
favorite saints, imploring their protec¬tion during tho fearful scenes which theysupposed were about to be displayed.As the day wore on, the number of
those who sought admission grew greaterand greater, until every corner of the
sacred edifices, large as they were, were
densely crowded ; and it became irapos-sible to find room for more. Bot the
multitude outside still strove and still
clamored for admission, filling the porch¬
es and doorways, and climbing up the
buttresses to find refuge on toe roots
which they could not obtain inside.
A strange and solemn commentary on

the text which bids men to watch because
"they' know not whether the milter ofthe boase will come at even or midnight,or at cook-crowing, or in morning," was
presented by the multitude which filledthe churches that night. Watch la verytruth they did. Not an eye was closed
throughout that lengthened vigil ; not aknee hut what was bent in humblest sap- ^plication ; not a voice.but whatjoiucdmthe penitential chant, or pot np a fervid
entreaty for help and protection.There wore no clocks in those days, batthe flight of the hours was marked bygreat waxen tapers with balls attached
at intervalo to them. These fell.onoafter another as the flame reached the
strings by which they were secured, into
a brazen basia beneath with a clangwhich resounded through the church.
At the recurroace of each of these

warning sounds the awe bf the vast as¬
sembly seemed to deepen and. intensify
as each ia terrible suspenso supposed thatbetweeo him and tho outburst of Divine
wrath only the briefest interval now re¬
mained.
At last the night, long as it was, began.to draw to an end. The chill which pre¬cedes daylight pervaded the air, and in

the eastern sky the first pale gleam of
morning began to show itself. The light
grew stronger ia the heavens, and the
flame of the candle paled icforo it, and
at. last the rays of the risen sua streamed
through the wiudowa on the whits anx¬
ious faces of the watchers. The nightbad passed away. A new day, a now
century bad began. Tho text that sayothat "no man knoweth tho day nor thehour" bad a new me&ul.ig.-- Youth's
Companior..

Crony Bill's Perilous franks.
MACON, QA., .May 26.~Jcsup ls the,

meeting point for tho (rains of the lower
division of the Fast Tennessee-, Virginia,
and Georgia Railroad, nnd baa a negro
character known as "Crazy Bill.' ' Early
yesterday morning a' freight train of
thirty cars bound for Macon Wt« Walting '

tho arrival of the passenger train from
Macon. Bill stole into the locomotive
cab, blew the, whistle and started oft;shooting over many switches, bat keen¬
ing the track. The lunatic ran tho trahi
five miles but was stalled at tho foot of a
hUl, as the water in the boiler ran low.
The engineer, yard master and others on
seeing the train leave ran nfl or ard found,
it at the hill. The lunatic, stopping,blew the signal for ibo switchman und
then sat down on the end of r, erotetio
and waa found there by a crowd lendingIds testament. He waa secured and no
tim« lost in sidetracking tho train, which
was accomplished just as thé passengertrain came ap. Bat for ita stopp&xo tho
freight would have met tho passengertrain in a frightful cr.UWon. -The luna*,
tic wai piaccd in jal. and will be sent to
the asylum. Thé only damage don« was
the tearing np of the track ia tho yardat Jcsup.


